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storm-tossed vessel surrounded by reefs and breakers,
whose crew have deserted the care of sails and helm
to turn their guns upon each other. Conquerors or
conquered, the most they can hope Is to be the last to
perish in the universal wreck. Her cities are full of
injustice and violence ; the just judge is dragged be-
fore the judgment seat of the criminal. Yet those
who in walled towns snatch, arms in hand, a pre-
carious sleep are happy compared with the miserable
country folk. All that the earth can do for those
who taught the streams to water her green fields and
enamel them with flowers, who decked her with
golden harvest and purple vintage, is to offer them th$
shelter of her forests, the covert of the boar and the
lair of the wolf. There perhaps they may escape the
soldiers, who to compel them to disclose their poor
hoards, their only resource against starvation, sus-
pend them by their thumbs with cutting cords, or
scorch their greased and naked bodies with burning
brands, or hang by the feet their children, torn from
the breast, , . * Man is no longer a man when he
feeds on grass and roots, on raw flesh and carrion,
when the starving children gnaw the bark of the
forests, while the village streets are the abode of
wolves and foxes, the houses, without furniture, doors
or windows, bearing mute witness to the crimes that
they have seen.'* This might perhaps be thought
poetic rhetoric, but the sober lawyer, L*Estoile, is
not less emphatic. " In this month the people almost
throughout France were dying of famine and went in
bands cutting and eating the unripe ears of corn,"
" In this month companies of robbers went through